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fish. Nordenskjold's sledge was also beside the hut, which was
strongly supported with wire at the four corners to hold it against
the hurricanes.

Inside were the same evidences of flight. Clothing, boots, and
other equipment were scattered over the floor. On a table at a win-
dow stood an old-style gramophone with about a dozen cylindrical
wax records. A big clock on the wall had stopped at three o'clock.
A stove was set up, cooking-pots hung on nails, eating utensils and
dishes were on the shelves. Everything was in an excellent state of
preservation. We found a curious type of telegraph instrument and
personal trinkets of all sorts.

All of these relics I carefully salvaged and preserved, and later
presented them to the American Museum of Natural History.

But the most curious object of all in the hut was a cone-shaped
block of blue hard ice partially filling the room. Every member
of my expedition visited the hut during the days that followed and
speculated upon the origin of that huge block. Since the wind had
blown out the cabin's windows, the consensus of opinion was that
it had been formed by snow blowing in, though how snow could
pack and make ice so crystalline or a cake so shapely nobody could
say. However, we all accepted that explanation.

The following spring a Swedish exchange professor at Yale
looked me up in New York after all this story had been published.
He had been the botanist with Baron Nordenskj old and was curious
to hear from my own lips the story of their abandoned camp thirty-
one years later. I told him all I could think of, while he kept
nodding in remembrance. He remembered the shooting of the dogs
and everything else. For a. souvenir I gave him an old-fashioned
pen-wiper I found in the hut. On it were embroidered the crossed
flags of Norway and Sweden, the two countries having been united
under a single crown in 1903.

Just before we parted I told him about the mysterious dome of ice
in the hut.

"We always did mean to mend that leak in the roof," he told me.

There was the explanation. The crystal block represented thirty-
one years of thawing and dripping.